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Weekly Chat
s

Oear Young Friends:-

Hope you have felt more reconciled
to the school room this past week
after reading of the good excuses 1|
gave you for becoming restless and
‘mpatient, Hesides the weather has
1ot been quite so warm and probably
fou did not hear so many calls of
“Come out, come out rom Motd
Nature. In fact the school room would
be as comfortable a place as any—if
it had a nice fire gu.ag Guring some

of the recent chilly days. Speaking
of a fire reminds me of what a real
Godsend the rains have been to the

dirtricts where they we.v Hghting for
38t fires. Perhaps some of you have
deen living in threatened localitie
it must be a very nervous fe
when you see the fires in the
tance not knowing what breeze m
spring up to give them enceu
ment, or just how far they me
c¢eed in reaching during the
Bours. Indeed they are terrible men
aces and to think that most of them

¥ osug
dark

are started in 1wost careless

Often by people ‘irowing

about hy lighting small fires

file purposes and forgetting to make
sure they are really out before de
parting, and by littls #0lks who adord
a4 fire to wateh, and play with and yet
who do not begin to realize the dang
er in sunch playv—both to themselves

and to their surroundings
Of course many a forest fire
posed to start from railway engines or

{g sup

day

and it
to go along together

Answers to Letters

CYRIL F.<-8o pleased to get your
nice letter and to hear of your good
times., How fortunate that there are
enough of you fellows near together,
80 that you ¢dn have a club. What do
you do with the tunds? |1 suppose
there are plenty of needs though to
dispose of all you collect. Good luck

«1to all und 1 shall hope to heat more

later,

FRANUES G.—You are a very good
printer for such a wee member and
that is gertainly very pretty note pa-
per which you received on your birth-
Perhaps 1 shall get some more
of it too?

BOB M.--Perhaps you ate a joketr

anyway if you have been interésted in

our page for se long you should know
thalt you are much too old to be a
member. The letters which we print

are seldom requested by the writers
be

to on our page.

You write a most

ting and as usual the
i tself is first class. If possible
at all 1 should like the other mem-

bers to read it as you give the dates
for finding several things and so they
can compare their discoveries too.
What luck you did have with fishing
must be jolly fun for sevetal

other smoke stacks. However, kiddies “\‘\N’\‘ A. A—Your letters are al.
we all should grow up to understand | Wa¥s a Joy tu see and ,rf"“l' 8o nicely
that fires are treacherous and never|Worded and written. The swallows'
to be treated car Perhaps il difficulties had not been mentioned
all folks when little had had this Ji bf‘l\n‘v so that was real bird news and
pressed well upon them. the would | they are nu(‘lhp only ones who wel-
nol grow up with the careless habits|€omed the rain. I haven't seen a Rob-
which many grown-ups t v wo |In's nest m.(lwr nor wus any member
athong the many habits which we us|mentioned finding one, so perhaps the
C C. members try to cultivate let us|robins are becoming too clever for us.
add one more—Careful about fires e ——
both indoor and out Do not carry DON H. W.—Very pleased to know
matches about and do not ever leave|you Don. and have you join our jolly
an outdoor fAre without being verv|Club What a lot ot aogs for one
sure that it is completely out, mare|family, it is to be hoped they all agree.
certain that there is no possible way |Ball 1 fine game for these cool
for it apreading. You must have secn|evenings and is great training for a
many times how a breeze faq, ! fellow in every way Hope to hear
what appears to be a dead stick into|from you again soon
a real brisk bla so in times of —
drought remember that from a very BDRIE A--You are a very regu-
8light cause a serious fire may en-llar correspondent The quilt idea
#ile. The matches which are common-|sounds interesting, hope it turns out
ly used now-a-days are very easily|to be a sutcess
lighted even in pockets. A slight fric e s,
whikilas, a. fouig »” gt m,““;; ner and by ”\uur interesting letter 1
lrnus“(‘p.‘ AT WA ‘”»” . "n erlzznk you will I!‘r.' a thl}lil')lﬂ addition
Nitigarois e P e S ,to our happy Club Such a lot of
boys beware ) l*‘mmm"» one "m‘vw good Uite A L L B S any?zod_v
NRBIt will do a8 h‘vw’:v (R _‘“"‘H‘; fi6 4:!‘:“ I think at !vfmv among out (o e
knowing th -w-’vum of #ooi “‘)‘”1‘ Seven rabbits, thirteen white rats, a
A8 o 3 | kitten and a dog seem a big crowd to
we may do by being Careful bout wt a0 B il " any
Pires pet ‘(nlhdp\ there are many of yon
A% Bvay ot Halbihe ohium to claim nv\nv»"sih‘m and care for them
g s i too Your writing is good for the
UNCLE DICK time you have spent in school, but 1
———— hope you will keep on improving it
HAD A TRY Hope for more letters from you.

T ther day, when a inclal VIDA F.—Your cheery letter was
fire brigade was giving an exhibition, |{full of outdoor news aus you do en-
a rustic walked up to the captain and|joy the bloo mall about. Don't they
asked 1 1v. mister, what makes|seem early this year, | mean the lilaés
that water me out o' the pipe an’ gojand fruit blossoms After the good
80 high rains lately yvour garden will show

Well Ve real of life. The little verses

ng-winded mat it rlabout chicks on our page today
end of the town who engaged by !should suit you when you have eigh
Lhe Iporation blow whenever|teen s Enjoyed your letter very
there is a fi pipes full ymuch rite again
of water and n he blows in the| B
other end and forces water | ELIZABETH T.—Very pleased to en-
through roll you among the new friends and

He often ! hope to receive a letter so that we
stop, and th he water may hecome better acquainted
and the wdoitly ag - - S S
cock 1 1 n ind shut ff the
Birai LITTLE CHICKENS.

W ymebody take turns TR
with h but w nnot find any (G. Frank Burns)
body with str mmgs to dolPretty little chickens, downy, cute and
the work S g now small,

1 say, miste kind of a look-|You are sweet and lovely,—feathers,
ing chap is he head, and all

Vhy. he look ry much like you.{Come and come a-runhning, jump onats
more of him than my hand

n IR [ Rub your bills against me, kiss me if

)ye ( I could get a job like you can
hi
1 w hard enough ™ Do vou think I'd hurt you? No siree, 1

9 d won't.

”f‘ 3t weak Cause you're cute and pretty: now

We I I've got a you see, I don't.
nighty g ungs, an’ 1'd like [Cuddle close, yet closer; I'm as good
he jo as I can be

We mouth to|O, vou're mine to keep and fondle, |
the noz o1 nu i can out don’'t hurt you, chickees
blow hi 1 11 be emploved. Yes
we'll take you if you cam blow hari|l throw no stones at hirdies, nor 4
enough to stop t Wit t the pipes chickees, too

Hien the Efschiiom poioh | 1M 56 Bays threw aiions o o
coat, loosened a leathe 1elt around [Goe now, to \;z;ur T nth;- “She ﬁ-”“ i
Bis waist, drew a long breath, toc " e i o e PAE (# [WRle

# § 00k in the yard—
!hg nozzie, it his mouth, and the cap-|Aren't they cute? What beauties! And
tain turned the full force of the water | 1 love them, love them har
on. The blower was picked up two i o s i e
streets away five minutes later. spout. | g
ng like a whale High Gams,

When he came to sufficiently to talk, “My time,” sald the magnate, “ia
:)e yrmnrktili Well, hang me if that{worth $100 a minute.” :
ellow can't outblow me! [ think Il Well,” answered his friend casu-

keep on harvestin’ at 2s. a day, an’
drinkin' when I want it. This air the
titst time I ever drunk a barrel o' wa
ter, an’ I wasn't dry neither.”
S ————
Wanitanno: “Why do you call that
boy of yours ‘Wannel'””
Dugno. “Because he just naturally
#htinke from washing.” i

AP P i RIS PP

ally, “let's go out this afternoon and
play $10,000 or $15,000 worth of goiL”

Twenty-one birds are mentioned in
the Bible: THe bittern, cormorant,
crane, enckoo; dove, eagle, hawk, her-
en, kite, owl, partridge, pelican, pige
on, quail, raven, sparrow, lwalldw,
swan, stork, turtle dove and valture.
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HOW TO BECOME A MEMBER
OF THE CHILDREN'S CORNER

Any boy or girl under sixteen years of age may jsin

by sending in his or her name,

lddtell, biﬂhday ln‘ age,

For convenience the coupon printed below will be found

sccasionally on our page and may be filled out and mailed

\along with your letter to Uncle Dick, care of The Standard,
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One of the jobs that Ted and Helen
did every fall was to clean up fhe
garden and make the yard tidy for ite
long winter rest. ‘That meant rak..g
the lawn and sweeping the walks and
putting the extra leaves over the
flower beds, where they could rot
during the winter and enrich the soil
All the sticks and papers and other
trash were piled in a great pile by
the gurden wall and there, when
every other job was finished, the chil-
dren inade a bontire and celebrated
the end of their autumn job.

But this winter old Jack [I'rost
played them a joke. The very day
after the work was all finished, the
very morning of the day whon the
bonfire was to be lighted old Jack
Frost kicked up a great storm-—snow
and wind and blizzard. Nobody would
dare light a fire such a day even it
they were bold endugh to care to stay
out of doors to watch one burn. And
that fall of snow stayed on the ground
80 long, covering the lawn and tlowet-
beds allke with its blanket of white,
that Ted and Helen forgot all about
the trash pile that was to have been
burned up.

Then one bright morning in the
triddle of the winter, the sun neamed
warm and the wind from the South-
land blew And every trace of the
piled up snow vanished. Just like a
pan full of snow that's been taken
into the house and set tou near a
register

‘Spring's come !” called Helen, as
she dashed into the house at lunch
time B

“8pring !" jeered Ted, ‘don’t you
ever look at your calender ! It won't

be spring for aged yet.”

All the same,” insisted Helen, “it
feels like spring. Let's go out in the
yard and do something.”

8he ran straight through the house

and out into the back yard And
there she saw the forgotten pile &t
trash

‘Ted Matland!"” she exclaimed, “we®
never burned that tfash!”

“Well | never !" added Ted, stupid-
ly, “why didn’t we ?”

“Oh, 1T know now,” said Helen.
“'Member that early snow storm, and
how it came the very day we were
going to burn trash ?”

“Bure 1 do,” admitted Ted; “well,
there's no snow now Let's have a
bonfire as soon as we get home from
school this afternoon.”

80 it was agreed and. securing per
mission from their mother for the fun,
they hurried off to school, promising
themselves that they would be bick
early

Promptly at half-past three Helen
and Ted ran into the yard, breathless
from the scramble home from school

“I'll bet we have a wonderful fire !’
exclaimed Helen, delightedly “The

FAIRIES WITH LANTERNS,

“Chug, chug, chug,” sang something
down in the cool, mossy woods.
‘Chug, chug, chug!”

“Now what is that 7" said Klossie
to the lady teacher who boarded at

all the little fa.rics in to tell them
of the bg#quet tonight I am sure
there wifl be a party on the bog, for
this was a very warm day, then we
had a nice rain and usually after dark
on such days as this the lairies came
out with lanterns and they dance
down here and you can see them from
the porch up there.”

“Oh, do you mean we will see jack-
o'-lanterns?” Flossie asked eagerly.’
I do want to see them, Mamma has
told me they are littlé jack fairies
that dance right on boggy places to
warn travellers that they fust not
travel that way or they will surely
get in the mud and maybe stick
there.”

“That is correct,” sald Miss If7Ver-
sofl, “and, oh, Flossie, there is Pro
fessor Frog and his wnole family right
down there by the big stone. Let us
keep real quiet and hear what he has
to say.”

“He sounds like he might be cross,”
whispered the little girl, “but, no “s-
tefi, they all are saying ‘chug, chug,
chug’ It is just because we do not
know what they are saying. Now,
‘won;z do you suppose ghe fairies will

“Weill, we shall watch for them to-
night and 1 dare say if it keeps this
warm  that the fairies will Bave a
dance and probably they are busy
now htrnting little violets for eaps and

whitéd lily dresses. You néver saw
them ¥ Of course not. They only
somé out at night dand we

would not want to distarb the tiny
Yes, they sit on toad-stools
and aid you kmow that t big
green grasshoppers used b ot
grags for fiddles and that is the music
they have to dance (5. They dafce
oll night and

up.
“Chug, chug, chug,”
Just wug
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he Impromptu Fire
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Brigade

leaves are as dry as bones and they'll
burn beautifully.”
“Come mnow,”
some paper to start
the mjatches.”
A couple of minutes later, the chil
dren were about to set fire to the

sald Ted, "Il get
with and you get

paper, kindMng and matches, when
Helen execlaimed: “Oh Ted, we
haven't any rake handy !™

“What do you want a rake for,
silly!" laughed Ted, good naturedly,
he struck the match and held it to
the paper.

“Don't do it! Wait!” exclaimed

Helen, and she rcached over and blew
the mateh out,

“Now what do you think of that!”
cried Ted; “what's the idea ?”

“You just wait until I run down In
the cellar and get the rake,” insisted
Helen. “Dom’t you remember that
Miss Norris teld us never to make a
fire without something handy we
could put it out with, if necessary T

Without waliting for a reply, Helen
dashed awny for the rake.

A few minutes later the fire was
burning beautifully, and the children
were enjoying the novelty of a bon-
fire in the middie of the winter.

They soon had enough of just look-
ing at it, apd they began a running
game around in the yard. Suddenly
as he stopped for breath, Ted noticed
that the fire was creeping up the
fence. Tiny tongues of flame crept ap
and up and wp along the edges of the
boards.

“Helen !” he shouted, “the fence is
burning wp! What ever'll we do!’

Do what the firemen told us to on
fire prevemtian day at school.” said
Helen cooly. * Spread your fire and
then smother it’ That's easy! And
maybe I'm not glad for that rake!”

BEven as he spoke, Helen grabbed
the rake and pulled what was left ot
the remaining, unburned trash away
from the fence Ted picked up &
board and beat the flames on the
fence, while Helen spread the bonhre
about and beat the half burned leaves
with the flat side of the rake. In a
minute the fire was out, the fence was
only very slightly damaged and evVery-
thing else was all right.

“You know? sald Ted, thoughtfully,
as the childrenygathered the leaves
together to finish the burning—safely
away from the fence this tinie, “when
that fireman eame to school on fire
prevention day, I thought it was an
awfully silly idea. But I don't now.”

“Of courge, it wasn't silly,” said
Helen, positively, “If he hadn't told
us what to do that fence might have
been burning yet. Nobody otight to
gtart a fire unless they know how to
put it out.” and she helped light the
second fire, that, safely guarded,
burned up the last of the rubbish,

A AL

BETTY BLUE'S QUEER CALENDAR

(By Pauline Frances Camp.)
Mcther made a ealendar
For June, for Betty Bla>
Thirty little faces, on:
For every @ay, she drew
8ixty eyes and thirty ‘uany

the same farm house back on the, b - :

hill.” 1 do mot think it could be RIIH;\;“TW' “:ms?n:{:'m atht | -
N " an 1( E at Vi

MEGE SV S Suppose that she fogo !
Miss Everson smiled. She was so

good to children, and was very, Vf¥lgyr o roon g ribbon gay

fond of Floseie who was spending the They really looked q1 (@ guear

summer on the Laurelcrest Farm, You're to draw the mouihs my chiid’
“i think, Klosszie,” she said laugi Her mother made it clear.

ingly, “‘that we will find it is old Pro-!‘1 r that you are pleasant,

fessor Frog if we just find hin 1 Kindly, sweet and good

dare say he is sitting on a log, caliing| Their little corners anai. turn up—

As proper cormers should;

“But days that you ara naughty and
Are not a kindly gir),

The corners of the nct« 1ips
Must have a downweurl carl

And when the mont. uas

¢ gone

by,
We'll couit which sida has won;
If 8miles, then a par-y' But
If Frownies ‘there. be noune!’

Miss Betty, as she listenad, mada
Her mind up on the spot;

There should not be one ugiy,
Turnedfown corner in the lot!

And sure enough, at counting time
(‘Twas Betty's birthday too),

Thirty sunny faces smiled
At happy Betty Blue!

And so there was a party; oh,
"Twas such & grand affair—

Ice cream and cake and candy, tdo,
A-plenty and to spare

And thirty little girls were there,
One for each little smile:

While calendars like Betly Blue's
Are really quite the style!

On Mis First Miten,

“Say,” remarked the peevisn parly
at the table. “How lomg have you
been working in this restaurant?”

“Six weeks,” sir replied the waiter,

“I beg your pardon,” apologized the
peevish party., “Then it wasn't you
1 ordered that steak from.”

The Cynieal Compositor.
The lome of Mr. and Mrs. Charles
the scene of & besutiful
evetiing when their
Margaret, was
to 'Ivr. David
~Quoted from ‘estern
per by the Boston Transeript, "

¥
“A beautiful lady lawyer to defond
& beautiful client, What chance have
e somey it
R & o Ty -

7 y

a Httle village.

They were really small houses
great
house lived ‘Mother Hen with her lt-
tie family of chicks, Some chicks were

came
house.
than others and of course as soon as
they
chickens from the other houses to
gee the new playmates.
held their breath and went into the
school
Nev
neighbors.
were beautiful,
children;
and they all wore stockings and in-
stead
just quacked to each other and their
mother was such a big tat gray duck
that she looked like an ald grand:
mother. .

not play
for they
and this
very badly, for they wanted to play
in the school yard, but no, the chick-
en children were not kind at all,

A PICNIC BY
THE -
BROOKSIDE

Down undger the great appie trees
in Grandfather Mason’s orchard was
You can imagine just
what a little town would look 'like
with small white houses in a long
row under the beautiful green trees.
with

doors in them and in every

white, others a beautiful cream color,

while the little black ones with eyes
like bldck beads
deed, and had topkunots that looked
like plumed hats,
were fancy chickens and they lived
very nicely.

were beautiful in-

For you: see these

Then one day a strange family
to live in the second white
This house was a little larger
ran all the other

came, out

But they all

to have a big laugh,
they seen such queer
Certainly the children
such downy yellow
but they had broad bills

yard

er had

of talking chicken talk, tHey

S0 the chickens decided they would
with the duckling children,
were tiny ducks, you know,
made the little ducks fees

So the mother duck said to her

ducklings: “Never mind, my darlings,
they are not nice chickens at all, and
you just wait until it rainsi and we

will have a picnic across the brook.
tor a rain brings out the snails and
there is where we will go.”

But it was days and days before the
rain came and the little ducklings

were growing more lonesome than
ever. But one morning quite early
they heard their mother stirring

around and she called, “Children, chil-
dren, get up and get dressed. It is
raining. We can have our picnic !”
True, it was raining. The wee
chicks had to remain in the little
white houses; but Mrs. Duck put on
her white sunbonnet and called to
her children. HBach carried a leat
basket and they surprised the chick-
ens almost to death, for downtown
they walked and, oh, joy of jooys, as
seen as their little webbed feet touch-
ed the brook, the happy ducklings]
jumped in and had a wonderful frolic.
They swam around, splashed, flopped
merrily back and forth, then when the
sun came out, Mother Duck said it
was time to hunt snaifls. And they
did. But aftér their wonderful feast
and when it was time to go home,
one liftle duckling said: ‘“Mother,
those poor little chicks had a miser
able day. Not one of them can swim.
They had to stay tucking under their
mother’s wings while it rained and
could not come out of their homes,
80 let us be nice if they haven't been,
and take them baskets of snails.” Ana
that is just what they did, and al
lived happily ever afterwards.
—————e——————

TWENTY.-TWO TEETH.

“A mosquito has twenty-two teeth,
all of which may be seen through a mi-
croscope.” 7

And we'd say all of which can be
felt by its victinm.

Admits a Bigger One,

“l1 don't see how the pressagent ot
the circus that's in town today nolds
his job.” 5

“Why so ?”

“His advertisements redd: ‘The
Second Greatesy Show on Tarth'”

b

Miss Anna Dobek, living in Chocho-
low, Poland, ahd who recently cele-
brated her 123rd birthday, claims to
be the oldest spinster in Central Bu.
rope,

Katherine Green, mow
year, has written a total
and 400 short stories, all
mysterious crimes,

in her 75th
of 36 novels
dealing with

Despite the fact that she is now
nearly 80 years of age, Sarah Bern-
hardt, the sterling French actress, is
now appearing in the role of a young
man.

Women aspiring for political office
in Virginia must use one name. If a
woman registers under the name of
Mrs. John Smith, she must use thut
name in case she runs for any office.

The Massachusetts Legislature has
passed & bill which has been signed by
the Governor providing that the As.
sistant Commissioner of the Depart:
ment of Labor and Industries shall he
& woman,

P a——

Miss Lou Alta Melton, & Universily

of Colorado graduate, is assistant

bridge engineer of the United Sta‘es

tment of Public Roads, and is]-

to the headquarters office at
Missoula, Mont. T

e — g
Lois Weber is the only American
woman who writes her own photo-|
plays, directs her own players in the} "
Sor own prodbciions ou " the . soving
mcture market,

1. Behead an animal and leave a di-

2.°Behead a means of ocopveyance
used only in cold countries, and leave
a ridge; behead agaln, and leave a

3. Behead a workman's
leave a very poor dwelling.

4. Behead a kind of nall, and leave
a company of sallors.

5. Behead a garment usually worn
outdoors, and leave a mischievous ani-

Thelma Burlock, Anagance.
Mollie ‘W, Freeze, Sussex. o
Lawrence A. Bailey, Newcastle,
Alexis Williston, Bay du Vin,
Florence Case, Hatfleld Pt,
Vernon Stone, City,
Frank Christiansen, City.
Chipman Schofield, City,
W. Laura Richard, St. Anne,
‘Watson M. deMille, Truro,

A Peep Into Uncle
Dick’s Mail

° Beaufort, N. B,

1
6. Behead a word expressing a fixed
look, and leave a weed,

7. Behead a month, and leave a form
rauch used in bulldings.

5. Behead a covering for the foot,
and leave a gardener's tool.

9. Behead a child's talk, and ieave

by the pewiy-hatched «
-raliing’  enthusiast,

person:

with 5"1« toisecuring sa
on in the form of meat or eg
ly, wants to kmow immediate]

Dear Uncle Dick:—

I have not written to the C. C. for
a long time, so I thought
write this afternoon.
the C. C. very much.

As most of the other members, I will
be glad when school closes, I like to
g0 to school, but I always get tired
before it closes again. I am in the
fourth reader, there are just three in

10. Behead an article seen on your
table at every meal, and leave what
you must not be at school.

11, Behead amusement, and laave &

the breed amd variety looks
sot og)

ting
r the hen or in the imcubator
The greater mamber of suc
ltry breeders specialize on «
few breeds, and can tell pret
y not only if the baby chia!
the right breed, but also W
ey are puflets of cockerels.

12, Behead that which you must al-
ways tell, and leave a girl's name,

13. Behead a sea map, and leave an
ranimal —8elected.

ANSWERS TO PUZZLES, can determine breed and

It has rained nearly all day today.
The grass looks nice and green now.
The swallows are building in our shed
this year, they will be able to get lots
It was so dry before it
rained that they could not get any
mud to build their nests with unless
they got it in swamps or by springs.
I have not found any Robins’

chicks,
| The down that forms tha co
it newly-hatched chicks is, in
broeds, an entirely different o
hhthwbeexped.edmthq

Sledge-ledge-edge.
Well, Uncle Dick, I guess I will close
C.

Your affebtionate niece,

Dear Uncle Dick:—

Thought I would write you a few
lines. I have not writign you for a
long timg, but I have been ‘reading
the Children’s Corner and think

the difference between a
fisherman and a lazy schoolboy?
One baits his hooks the other hates

1 go to school every day and like
I will be glad to get vacation
though on acount of the warm wea-
ther, as it is so warm in the school
I have found strawberries
early as June the 4th. Thereisa fle
school house where the
berries are always ripe first.

The June roses are in bloom here.
I found one on one of
bushes as early as suue the 3rd.

We have a hot bed in our garden,
and have had radish and lettuce as
early as a month ago.
garden in and the vegetables are up.
Our school got some seeds from the
Government and I have mine planted
and they are up.

It is raining here today and I am
glad as everything is just brown with
dust and this rain we: wash it off.

We have a little colt and it is very
cute. We also have two little kittens,
I have just written one of my corre-

What is the most dangerous time
of year to go into the country?

When the trees are shooting and
the bull-rushes out.

What thing is lengtifened oy being
cut at both ends?

Whu flower most resembles a bull's
t

P
A cowslip (a cow’s lip.)

What does an artist like

What is that whiey never unses it's
teeth for eating?

Why is the desért the best place
for a hungry man?

Because of the amwm thore,

What key is the hardest to turn?
A stubborn donkey.
—Sent in by Catherine Sheppard,

P [¢
through the Child
are some girls in our school that be-
long to the Children’s Corner. We
were fishing the other day after school
and caught six dozen and seven fish.
1 caught twelve myself.
Well, my letter i getting quite long
so I will say good-bye.
From your Joving niece,
B. M, TOMPKINS.
————ean

Another Question,

“What are you giving to thosg pigs;
my man?’ the learned professor ask-
d

Q—What is the smallest bridge ‘n

A~—The bridge of your nose.

Q—Why is there no sych thing as

A ~Because every day begins

;‘Corn, professor,” the grizzled old

Q~Which travels faster—heat or|farmer, who knew the gemtleman by

A~—Heat, because you can easily you giving it wet or dry?”’

el g o it

Policeman . (to tramp): “I want your
name and address.”
Tramp (sarcastically,: “Oh, yer do,

“Don’t you know if it be wet, the

pigs can digest it in ome halt
Prawds

The farmer gave him a humorous #pots, especially en top

3 Ruode 1 i Red chi

Smith, an’ me address is Number One,

the open air. If yer call on me don'c|
trouble to knock, but just walk in"
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“Now look here, professor,” he said,
“just tell me how m
a pig's time 1s worth ™

to deepred. Tiu

A Littie Too Shy,

. Portiand sage says fello
po bashful that they dow’t eves
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